The Absorb-=
ing Life Dream
of Little Danny
Maher, Jockey,
'Who Does Not
Drink, Smoke Nor
Gamble, and Gives
All His Earnings to
His Mother.

MBITIOUS litfle Danny Moher, jockey, astrids the wwift steed Ambition,
I= riding the raoe of his life to outstrip the princely and splendid cham-
pion of all jockeya, Mr, Tod Sloane, .

Thnt l= the absorblug dresm of his life,

With the whip of hope anid the spure of desire Danny Maher Is lash-
Tog hia horse along the race tracks of Amerlea and striving to pass under
the wire of popular approval “thé fuperlor of the boy wheo not so very
long ago held English tbhrongs spelibound with .hils marvellons riding and moved the
Pringe of Wiles and the Iadles of Queen Yietorln's Court to wiid appliuse,

For the first tlme ln severnl years Tod Sloane's clalm to the chnmplonship ts threat-
ened, and bis rival bas come bounding to the frontfrom the very mldst of the fiylng
boofas of American roce horses,

No less than 8 week ago Sloane's rival beat the world's record for a day's winning
mounts by bringing five horses under the wire-abesd at the Brighton Bench trick, and
the wise ones and the talent viewsd the performance with wander.and awe, Siddeniy®
recalling that the achlevement wus the work of (he same youngsier who within the
last twenly.-nlpe days bas ridden ffty-elght winners. . =

Blawly, bot surély, Danny Maher, sged sixteen, " welght ninety-three pounds, ls gal-
loping past theé heretofore invineible Tod, and the world need.not bie ampzed I within
fa few short weeks another chemplon monnts the pedestyl of fame and sets the parce.

Mnher's recent performances Lhave astonlshed the oldest racing men In the country,
mnd bis letter to the Journal, fu which he tells aboiit bimself, will be read oll over the

jworld. Tt is a xlmple and yet comprebiensive view of the now famous boy ms he ap-
ipeara to Bimself,

HOW I BECAME A JOCKEY, AND HOW 1 RIDE.

By DANNY MAHER.

Bditor New York Journni:
' My one ambitfon is to beat Tod Sloane

Tuat s the reason I am & fockey to-day. When ! have proven that T exeol him as
& rlder of race horseés and that I am his ackuowledged superior, then I will have ae-
complished nail that I have been siriving for on the Amerlean torf.

My reason for cliing Sloane |s that I consider him the best Jocker nlive to-lay., He
Is a patnral Jockey, and possesses nil fhe elements In Lils compogition to make him the
man be !3 1 laye fallowed hls siyle and his system na nearly as possible, nmd what
®0od resuits I have heen able to maintain are due to his matchless methods,

There la n grent difference botween ug, however; g difference that cotnes with vears
He is four veard wy senlor, and was riding when I was n mwere child, He has ]]v’gr] in
reility about twice ns long as I have, pud bas nlready seen more thag I am llkely to seo
It iy whole Hife time. )

i was born ln Hartford, Conn., aond am related to Me. Mike Daly, whose wife s my
wunt T always eall bliy Uncle Mike, sod he hus glven me most of the ‘gand ‘ml-rlc_-'e
1 bave recelved n my Hfe. We niwanrs agreed that Sloone wity the real thing, ang
he showed mo how to do it {

The fArer time that be put me ot n horse was In 1801, when he waa bringing some
Lorses down FIfth svenuve, en routs to ‘he Merchantyilie track. 1 was nine yvenrs of
age, And welzhed thirty-twn pounda. A grea: throng of peaple followed us, It wihs o
strange sight fo them fo see sueh & wldge: on a race horse. Tn a very short Hime L

hegan to piat wme thrigah the stunts, awd dovise? ail sorts of bita and relus so arrapae

; ¥ ' rapge
that 1 conld canlrol oy horse. T wns. olil enougiv to Hyillergtand, BUt not very strous
“Fhe Mike Daly bit vas the outgrowia of my fealliy, He alao Iovented seme elna thne

went from the DIt ring downo to the elaeh, 31 anil over a pntley block, back to the bi:
riog again and from thore np to my lands. Wheu T winted to hold iy horse in [
dlruply pulled bis Lead sight down apd back and he liad to stop. 1 could have srepped
au elephant with tlhiowe refus, ;

"Dan” suld Uucle l“'alt‘ e me, when I Loagan, "uerep lot #0 of & borde’s hond

SHHEDE B EHPEID GHBBE RO

¢ HOW DANNY
;g MAHER LIVES. §
E Weighs 93 pounds, &
@ Aged 16. 4
® Never drinks. &
& Never smokes. :
% Never gambles. b
$ Never out of the United &
£ States.
5 Sends his money home. &
% No valet, &
% Wears plain clothes. b4
o Likes bacon and eggs.
2 Reticent and boyish. ¢
» Won 89 races this sea-
% . son &
O
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SLOANE LIVES

[

&
Weighs 96 pounds. 4
Aged 20 yeats. b4
Drinks. @
Smokes. j
Gambles. '

Travels,

Worth $100,000C.

Keeps valet.

Has ninety suits.

Likes tettapin and cham«
pagne.

Man of the wotld.

Won 81 races this sea-
son, &
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Alwars keep the refns on him. That 1y the most important thing of all, my boy.
The Instant you release your anhsolute power over p horse he is llkely to conduct thinge
bis own way and you cense to be hls master.”

He impressed upon me the necessity for riding with the knees bent np. Tha way
he explained It swos that if a man It on hig feet stiff-legged he would jar him.
self ‘and slso the floor, whereas if he bent his koees there wonld be a less jar. He
made It very clear by waying that It might break n spring in a wagon to load It up witk
a ton of conl and then drive aver a r1ut. The conl befng almost dead welght, wonld
J8lt the vehicle. Bot If the same wagon went over {he same rut with twenty-five hyn-
dred ponnds of hay, It would not sufter at all, as the hay would give with the ghock
snd exercise Ity elastieliy. If's the same way with & focker. He¢ has got to have
elnetielty to save hls horse. Binane's stirrupe are about an Inch ghorter than mine
But I ride a trifle higher In my upper body thnn he does. He presenis a convex back
while mine |8 concave, something llke the gketch 1 send you.

When Tod went ont to Callfornis safter hiy retorn from England he rode several
~aces with long stralght stirrups, and a jockeyr out there wis bentlng him badly. The
next thing Tod &ld was to hitch np his stirrups and get bis Knees right np under his
chin. Then ke began to win,

Uncle Mike pnt me on to all those things apd taught me to hold my pesition In
a race unill It wes time to get down to the finish. If I was behind fn a start, and the
horse ahead of me was likely fo gef to the half In 0:40, T would nat'iry to get titers
with him, ns It wonld perhaps be necessary for me to make (e distance In 0:48. Then
at the finlsh T would have to send my wount along In another struggle, and the two
might perhaps be too much for (he benst. But save It up for the stroteh and get the
regtits of cne good effort, 1 find it pays every tlme,

Tnele Bill Daly wants the lead all tne ttme, and that Ix the reason in my fudgment
why he has lost sp many races this year. But (Oat Is Bill's business and not mine,

‘One {ling that bas glven me plenty of contidenca ds Tincle Mike's kindness to me,
Never in my life hos he whipped me. All he does Is tall, and it hurts o good desl
more than a trouncing. I would prefer tq 5_9_1_1_1 ll_ttlr: _thumpiqg than to Le told thar I
am wrong But Tncle Mike 'hlaa‘n more sfock Iu lecinres than In the blrch, Ang |t
Lits me a good deal bardsr. \

- He never lets me sleep In rhe_ntnhle. Illiel__nuu]_e of the jockies, and [ never drink or
smoke. 1 was small to begln WIU'" nnd pever Lad (o tealn lo keep Ught, When I get
wiy growth Uncle Mike fells me thot 1 wiii never welgh over 120 pouonds, and that £

. will be abile to ride as long as I can handie the relns.

{ dow't belleve In knocking nronnd and mixing up with the erowd fhat Is always
willing to wine and dine o suurossfuol Jookey. Most of the money T make 1 sond to by
.unrnnta in Hartford, keeplog whot T need for my own wants, whilch are net niany.

: The first regular race meet I oever rode In was in Providence (o 1805, Afr, Francis
Urevelyan, the Jonroal's turf writer, got me my lirense. _:l hope he dods not cegret {t,

I mean to keep on lmproving right nlong., and If there I8 auything more to lenrn
| guess Uncle Mike can teach it toome. | want to be the champlpn fpekey of the world,
and as Uncle Mike soys [ will be some dar. 1 propnse to stick to ft.

Alwnays keep In mind that my ambiticn Is (o beat Tod Sloane. 1,

i Very truly yours, DANNY MAHER



